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must fly back to Cairo directly your mission is finished.
I'll have a bed waiting for you at the hospital/'

As the plane soared into the blue, cool air of the early
morning, I stretched for my despatch-case, took out the
folder, and tried to read my plan as if I were an indiffer-
ent Ambassador or General. However, the attempt at
indifference failed after a few paragraphs, and I glanced
through the plan critically, wishing that I had the power
to express my thoughts with more precision.

If the Near East is to be handled by persuasion
rather than by decree (I knew the words almost by
heart), more tact and understanding, more genuine
knowledge and real appreciation of the peoples con-
cerned will be needed.

Even to-day certain sleek officials imagine they
understand the mentality of a country by dining with
a few rich merchants. Our services are sometimes
isolated from any real contact with the Arab peoples,
either by their parochial outloofc and European cus-
toms, or by being tied to their office.

If we wait till the war ends to select our officials,
we will only get men who doubt their ability to get a
job in England.

Good junior officers who have been through the
mill in the Western Desert, and who are keen to work
in the Middle East after the war, should now be
trained at a Centre with a view to staying as officials
in the Middle East after the war.

At this Centre for three months they would learn
the rudiments of Arabic, study Arab history, politics,
religions, customs and geography, . . . Then they